"Play it again!" Lola shouted, enthralled by the new song her older sister picked up.

"You want an encore, huh?" Luna said, flicking her guitar pick back into her hand. "You got it, sis!" She played a quick riff on her electric guitar before repeating the song she had just finished. Lola swayed her legs in excitement as she sat on an amp in the living room. Getting a natural feel for the song, the blonde started tapping on the surface to simulate the absent drums.

Luna gave her a grin for her cooperation as she screamed at the top of her lungs. Her pitch was almost perfectly matched by her prissy sister as they sang in unison. Enveloping herself within the song, Luna started to dance around the room. All that was in her mind was Lola, herself, and her instrument.

The strings suddenly shifted to acoustics, bringing the rocker back to reality. "Hey, what gives?" Luna asked, examining her guitar. She looked to her younger sister who responded with a shrug. Looking behind her, she saw their dad holding a plug... and half of a broken vase. Oops.

"This is what gives!" Dad said, pointing to the rest of the shattered object on the ground. "We've discussed this before, Luna. Your moshing is a hazard to this house!"

"But dad, I didn't mean t-"

"No buts this time. I gave you plenty of warnings, and now I'm afraid I have to punish you." Her father sternly said, grabbing the guitar from her. "There will be no instrument playing for the rest of the day!" In complete disbelief, Luna began to quietly stammer to herself as she sat down on the couch.

"Boooo!" Lola hissed at her father. "Don't listen to him, Luna. Fight the power! We were just at the lyrics, too!" Lola sprang up from the amp as her dad dragged it away. "Come on, sing it with me! AUSCHWI-"

"Don't you enable her," her dad quickly intervened, "or your tea parties will be the next to go." Lola had immediately shut her mouth and ran upstairs. Seeing his daughter sulk on the sofa, dad took a seat of his own and patted her on the back. "I'm not mad at you, Luna, just worried. Why don't you find another hobby to help you get through the day?" He left the room as his words rang through Luna's head like a gong.

A few hours later, Lincoln walked into the kitchen to grab a pack of crackers. He opened the pantry door and scanned around, but something was missing. "Lynn..." he muttered aloud to himself, knowing from experience who to place the blame on for his missing food. As the boy went to confront her, he heard a familiar crunching sound come from the adult table. Seeing an opportunity for revenge, Lincoln darted towards the room to surprise his sporty sister. "Aha! Thought you'd get away with my food this time, didn't y- Luna?"

The girl in question was resting her head on the table and lazily stuffing cheese crackers into her mouth. "Oh, these were yours?" She dejectedly said with her mouth stuffed, "Sorry, bro. Take 'em." She swiped the remaining crackers to the end of the table. "I don't deserve their cheesy goodness."

Lincoln glanced at the crackers, then back to Luna. "You mind if I take a seat?" He asked. Giving him the thumbs up, he sat close by to her. "Is everything okay, Luna?" Her brother questioned, sliding the crackers back to her.

"No, everything sucks." She replied, taking another cracker from the bag. "Music is dead... until midnight anyways. Dad grounded me for breaking one of his dumb pots and now I have nothing to do. I'm bored out of my bleedin' mind." Hearing Lincoln's stomach rumble, she gave him the last cracker, which he begrudgingly ate.

"Well, let's work to fix that. How about we hang out together?" Lincoln offered. "I don't get to spend that much one-on-one time with you after all." Getting the bored girl's attention, Luna removed her head from the tablecloth to look at her little brother. "Plus since you're grounded and stuff, you can try out some of my hobbies! Who knows, maybe you'll get into something new." He shrugged.

"I'm down for whatever, man." Luna said, finally showing a smile. "So what do you want to do first?"

"Oh, I already have a few things in mind..." Lincoln said with a mischievous smirk.

*Player one wins!*

"This is bogus!" Luna complained, sitting next to her brother. "Why is it so hard to perform a jumping uppercut? I gotta navigate this control stick like a corn maze just to get it out, and I keep getting the fireball instead." She demonstrated her frustrations by wildly moving the control stick around in front of her brother's face.

Lincoln gave her a pat on the back. "We all start somewhere, Luna. I promise it'll get easier." He said before returning the two back to the character select screen.

"Sleight-of-handers, all the same." Luna muttered to herself. "You got any advice at least, bro?" She continued, looking at him curiously.

"Advice? Well, when it comes to combos, the execution is all in the rhythm." He replied, trying to tie in musical terms for his older sister. "Try thinking about it like that. I gotta use the bathroom so I'll be back in a bit. Why don't you practice while I'm gone?"

"Rhythm, huh? When you put it that way..." Luna placed her attention to the screen. Lincoln walked upstairs as he took this as his queue to hit the john. He spent a good ten minutes in there, cursing himself the whole way through for not eating enough dietary fiber. Returning to the living room, Luna paused the game. "Hey, bro!" she greeted, "Ready for round two? I think I've gotten a bit better."

Lincoln sat next to his sister once again. "Oh really?" he said while picking up the controller, "We'll see about that." There was no way she could have improved in the time span of a bathroom trip, but he played along.

*Player two wins! Perfect!*

"Yeah!" Luna celebrated by throwing devil horns into the air. Lincoln dropped the controller.

"I...I don't understand. You've only been playing this game for like twenty minutes. How are you that good already?" He asked in complete disbelief.

"I took what you said about the rhythm to heart." Luna explained. "You were right man, there's actually a flow to this stuff. Now come on, how about round three?" 

"How about a round of something else instead?" Lincoln sheepishly asked, browsing through his game collection. "Maybe Guitar He- wait no, you'd probably break another vase..."

"Ooh, am I hearing a bit of fear in your voice?" Luna teased. "You scared that ol' Luna's gonna kick your butt again?" Determined to make his sister eat her words, Lincoln picked up the controller once more. The two went at it for a good hour without any breaks in between.

After their long bout of trading wins, the two spent the rest of the day trying out Lincoln's other favorite activities. Now reaching the end of the night, they just finished up reading the latest issue of Ace Savvy.

"To be continued." Lincoln narrated, closing the comic. "So, what do you think, Luna?"

"I don't think Steve killed the bartender." Luna said, crossing her arms.

"Seriously?" Lincoln asked with a puzzled look, "How is it NOT Steve!? Didn't you see the DNA scan?" Luna suddenly grabbed the comic from his hand, looking for a specific page.

"Here, you see the bloody guitar on the ground? That's a jumbo guitar." She quickly jumped off her brother's bed and grabbed the last issue, opening that one as well. "You see what Steve's playin' on?"

"...A jumbo?"

"Nah, dude, that's a dreadnought." Luna placed the two guitar pictures next to each other. "Look at how the bloodied one sort of bends in more than the one Steve is playing. That's not an art inconsistency, those are different guitars entirely." Lincoln pulled the comics closer to see the comparison more clearly.

"Oh wow, you weren't bluffing!" Lincoln exclaimed, "But wait, what about the DNA?"

"I dunno, maybe someone stole his glove? We've got like another week to find out, but I can tell you as it stands, Steve is innocent, and I have a hunch that his roadie Tyler set him up."

"Oh man, I can't wait to tell Clyde this! We'll get so many theories going online..." Lincoln shook with glee as he looked to his walkie talkie, only to feel let down remembering it was past his friend's curfew. "So, what do you want to do next? We've got about two hours to midnight." He asked his sister, now out of options.

"How about we just... talk?" Luna shrugged. Lincoln gave his older sister a weird stare. "What? I'm grounded, man, it's not like I've got much to do myself." She placed the comics back on the drawer before returning to the bed. "Besides, you said it yourself that we don't spend much time together. Maybe I'd like to know what my bestest bro's up to when he's not face-deep in comics."

"Hey, don't you go dissing my comics." Lincoln retorted, "I saw you getting into them, and if I heard correctly, a certain someone said 'WE' have another week to find out what happens next."

Luna let out a playful scoff. "Guilty as charged, Ace Savvy." The two shared a quick laugh as the older girl looked back at the comics, then to her brother. "I know this is coming out of nowhere, but if you don't mind me askin', what makes reading comics in your underwear so much better than... you know, wearing pants?"

"There's nothing wrong with asking about the most comfy comic-reading style." Lincoln bragged, getting up from the bed. "Here, I'll show you." He quickly discarded his polo shirt and pants. Now only in his undies and socks, Lincoln grabbed one of the comics that Luna put back. "For starters, there's no fabric rubbing against your skin to distract you." He made a quick pat down of his torso to show the lack of resistance. "Then there's the feeling of fresh air brushing your bare skin." He waved his comic like a fan, directing the air to his body.

"Doesn't it get cold though?" Luna questioned. "This is the furthest room from the heater."

"I was just about to get to that! The most important part is the atmosphere. Ace Savvy walks the night, looking for mysteries to put to rest, and the cold temperature in the house combined with the breeze from before makes you feel like you're actually there!"

"Well when you put it that way, it does sound like a pretty rockin' way to go about reading comics. I'm gonna give it a shot." Luna said as she reached for her boots. Lincoln immediately darted his eyes towards her. Watching his sister casually undress in front of him gave the boy a previously unknown feeling of relaxation and uncomfortableness. He's never seen the punk rocker without her outer layer of clothing. Even at the beach, she'd wear some sort of casual outfit. Intrigued at the thought, Lincoln didn't object to her actions. It was just for the comics after all, right? Luna had already slipped her top off before loosening her belt, pulling her staple purple skirt to the ground.

Luna inspected her now bikini-clad body as she looked in slight disdain. "I knew I should've worn my purple set today." She complained to herself, stretching the polka-dot designs on her panties. "You know, the cold air isn't as bad as it seems." She looked to her brother who seemed slightly perturbed. "You okay, Linc'? You look like you're sweating bullets."

"I-I'm fine." Lincoln lied. The view of his sister turned on a few more switches in his brain than the boy had hoped. He grabbed the other comic that Luna placed back and handed it to her. "Here, go see the difference for yourself." He said, trying to preoccupy his mind before any other switches turn on.

"Thanks!" Luna said, flopping herself back onto the bed. It was a rerun of the article her and Lincoln recently looked at, but she tried reading it through an atmospheric angle like her brother had mentioned. After changing positions several times on the bed, she finally found a comfortable position. Her flat stomach laid on the sheets as her feet dangled in the air above her. Lincoln caught a glimpse of her rear and slammed his head into his open comic to avert his gaze. "You wanna read this with me, dude? Maybe we'll find something that we didn't catch last time around." Lincoln crumbled his comic inwards like an accordion as he looked to his smiling sis.

"Uh, sure!" He said with an unexpected amount of enthusiasm. "...sure." He corrected himself as he crawled onto the bed. Lincoln sat on his side and used his hand as a makeshift pillow.

"Since you did the narrating last time, I'll do this one for ya." Luna said, flipping to the first page. She cleared her throat and imitated a deep voice. "After a rough night dealing with his fiendish arch nemesis, Ace Savvy walked the streets of downtown L.A. to catch the debut of a highly advertised rock group..." As Luna continued to make different voices for the characters, Lincoln had forgot about her revealing form, becoming enthralled once more within the world of Ace Savvy.

Lincoln was pulled out of his fantasy world as Luna suddenly wrapped her arm around his torso, pulling him closer until their skin rubbed against one another. Nervously glancing at her, he noticed that she didn't even stop reading. In fact, she seemed to be practically unaware of what she had just done. Taking one more peek at her focused eyes, he decided to venture his own set of peepers a little further down. Her freckled shoulders gently shifted into his chest with each flipped page. Her thin back was only covered by the even thinner strap of her bra. Savoring the image of his older sister's body, he slowly dropped his gaze to her...

Lincoln bit his lip to avoid letting out a gasp. Her polka-dot panties were halfway down her butt, giving him a teasing view of her freckled yet firm rear end. Her nonchalant squirming only made the straps of her underwear pull further down her thighs, revealing more of the sister's perfect crack. The boy couldn't move his mesmerized eyes away as her cotton garments began to slide down the bottom of her rump.

"You enjoying the show, dude?"

"Oh my god!" Lincoln bolted to the other side of the bed. Unable to think straight, he screamed out a stray barrage of words in an attempt to form a single sentence. "Luna I'm so sorry I don't know what came over me I promise I won't do it again please don't tell anyone I was j-" Luna placed a finger on her frantic brother's mouth, filling the air with a much needed silence.

"Lincoln, chill!" Unable to stand looking at the quivering mess before her, Luna dragged her brother into a tight hug. She flinched at the feeling of his now ice-cold skin, but the rocker didn't relent. "On second thought, you're pretty chill as is." She joked, patting him on the back. Luna began to regret that quip as her scared brother shook in her arms. "Just take deep breaths, bro. In and out, in and out." She massaged his shoulders as she felt heavy exhales brush against her bare back. "I'm not gonna tell anyone, relax."

Finally calming down, Lincoln released himself from the hug and looked into the older girl's eyes. "You...you're not?" He asked, unsure if she was serious.

"First off, I'm not a nark. I won't put you through that kind of garbage." Luna gently rustled his hair, trying to erase any remaining fear from her younger brother. "Second, I wouldn't have even done that if I knew you were gonna react the way you did."

"Done what?" He questioned. Luna shot him a seductive smirk. "W-wait, you mean..."

"You've got it, bro." She said.

"W-why did you-"

"You're not exactly subtle, Linc'." She interrupted, "I was thinkin' of a way to thank you for giving me a fun day without my music. I didn't believe it was possible, to tell you the truth." She slid over to Lincoln, who was seemingly back to normal. "It wasn't until I uh, got comfortable, that I had an idea. The second my skirt hit the floor, you were a sweating mess. It didn't take a rocket scientist to tell what was going on." Lincoln's face flushed as he looked away, eliciting a chuckle from the wannabe rockstar. "You're a growing young dude, so I thought I'd give you a little personal show as a sign of gratitude. Nothing too serious, just a glimpse of the bits and I'd act like nothing happened. I... started to dig it a little too much and teased you vocally which obviously didn't go over so well."

Luna waited for her brother to respond, but was instead met with the sound of silence. She decided to speak up again. "You looked like you were having a heart attack, man. I got worried..." She glanced towards his bulging underwear as he quickly placed a pillow over his crotch. "...but when I gave you that hug, I felt something poking at my thighs." Luna snatched the cockblocking pillow and threw it to the ground. "So even after all of that freaking out, you still felt something deep down. You still wanted to do something, but you weren't confident enough to go about it."

"Luna... where are you going with this?" Lincoln nervously asked asked. The girl in question lowered her head to his.

"We've still got a few hours left 'till midnight, so I wanna help you boost your confidence." She whispered before pulling back. "That is, if you're up for it anyways. I won't force you if you say no. What'll it be, bro?" Like clockwork, Lincoln started to stammer once more. Wanting him to answer for himself this time, Luna just looked at him as she could see his brain going through a civil war.

"L-let's... do it."

"What was that? You gotta be more direct, Lincoln."

"I-I said let's do it."

"I almost heard something there."

"LET'S DO IT!" Luna dived onto her brother as the two embraced in a deep kiss. She took the initiative and pulled off Lincoln's underwear, causing his rock-hard shaft to slam into her fabric-covered lips. Luna gasped at the sudden pressure as the two took no time to swap tongue again. Lincoln imitated his sister by sliding her polka-dot panties down to her feet. She dangled them around for a bit before tossing them to the increasing clothing pile. He then went for her bra strap, only to awkwardly fidget around with it thanks to his lack of bra-related knowledge. Luna grabbed his fingers and led him through the process as her bra snapped off and fell to the pile.

Wanting to get to the action, Luna pulled her mouth away, causing a string of saliva to trail between the two as she slid off the bed. She dragged her brother by the legs to make him sit on the edge of the mattress. Lincoln watched as his older sister reached down and fondled his balls, giving them a light nudge with her nose before she looked up at her real prize. The horny rocker licked her hands and rubbed them together, coating her grabbers in a mixture of their intertwined saliva. She playfully rubbed a few fingers around his rod before fully grasping it. Lincoln clenched onto the sheets as she slowly slid her wet hand up and down his twitching cock, circling her palm around the base of his shaft to increase the momentum. She's never played an instrument like this before, but she was determined to put on a good show for her #1 fan.

Deciding that his member was now wet enough, Luna slid her finger away and knelt face-level to his cock. She gave it a soft smooch before sliding it into her warm mouth. Lincoln groaned in pleasure as he felt his sibling bobbing on his member. Wanting to keep him on his toes, Luna slid her right hand around his testicles and gently fondled them once more. Meanwhile, her left hand was occupied below her, massaging her shaved lips. As she deepthroated his love rocket, Luna would let out high-pitched squeaks whenever she rubbed against her clit too fast. Those quick moans in addition to the full on assault his crotch was receiving set the boy into pure bliss. It didn't take long for Lincoln to succumb to the pleasure as he ejaculated into his older sister's waiting throat. After several more spurts shot out into the teenager, Lincoln slunk his elbow back into the bed, thinking of what they could do next.

Luna didn't stop sucking. Lincoln shot back up at the slightly painful yet erotic feeling in his loins as he stared down at his determined sister. The pain went away as he quickly regained his hard-on. Riding the waves of pleasure, Lincoln once again shot his seed into the rocker's mouth. It wasn't enough for her. She wanted to suck him dry. Luna's chin was covered in excess semen, but she didn't worry about that. Those were leftover for the main course.

"Where is that weird noise coming from!? I can hear it from downstairs!" A familiar voice said from outside the room. The two dropped what they were doing and went into full panic mode. Lincoln slipped himself halfway under the blanket while Luna dived under it completely. Dad twisted the doorknob to the suspected room and barged in unannounced.

"MONARCH TO THE KINGDOM OF THE DE-"

"LOLA LOUD!" The dainty princess stopped beating on her older sister's stolen drum set and looked at her dad like a deer in headlights. "What did I tell you earlier!?" Lola let out an ear-piercing whistle, causing her twin to rush into the room with a wagon in tow, accidentally tripping her father.

"Let's get out of here, Lana!" Lola shouted as she jumped onto the wagon. Loud thumps could be heard descending the house.

Hearing the chaos outside, Luna popped her head out of the blanket. The two stared at each other before making out again, both driven crazy by the sudden thrill of getting caught. Luna shoved her brother and the blanket away and posed on the center of the bed. "Do whatever you want to me." Luna said, putting her trust into her favorite sibling. Not wanting to disappoint her, Lincoln flipped her onto her stomach with her cooperation, giving him a full view of the freckled butt cheeks he was teased with before. He gave the right cheek a hard slap, emitting another squeak from the girl.

Lincoln grabbed his erect cock and positioned it by his older sister's dripping pussy, hesitating to put it in. "It's all yours, bro. Give it a hard thrust at first if you don't mind." She wiggled her toned rump at him, brushing her cheeks against his sensitive cock head. He took the invitation and slowly inched himself into her pink folds. Now correctly positioned, he slid himself out and rammed his cock past her folds, hilting himself deep within her opening. Lincoln shuddered as he felt her walls clench around his cock. He struggled to pull out as the newfound tightness begged him to stay. Luna's younger lover pounded at her opening, fully engulfing himself inside of her with each thrust. Her increasing wetness only made it easier for her brother to come and go as he pleased.

Luna bit her finger as she gyrated her hips to match the thrusts. Unable to control herself, the teenager convulsed as she spurt her juices past the cock inside of her, dripping onto the bed. Lincoln grabbed his sister and flipped her onto her back. Continuing his vaginal assault, Lincoln took advantage of the new position by flicking his older sister's hard nipples. She let out a soft, teeth clenched moan as he prodded and twisted at her freckled tits. Lincoln's thrusting increased in speed, knowing full well by now what was coming next. "In...please..." Luna also got the idea.

"What was that, Luna?" Lincoln teased, still thrusting, "You gotta be more direct."

"CUM INSIDE OF ME, LUV!~" She screamed, digging her hands into her hair. Lincoln did as told and buried himself in her walls, pouring his hot seed into the rocker below him. Out of energy, Lincoln collapsed onto his sister and glanced at the mess the two had made. He knew he would have to sneak the sheets into the laundry to get rid of the white and red stains... wait, red stains?

"Luna, were you a..."

"Virgin?" Luna panted, "Yep. Sorry I didn't tell you earlier. I didn't want you flaking out for my sake." She got up and went to the pile of clothing to retrieve her outfit. "I'll wash that sheet out for you. It's the least I could do."

"You've done enough, Luna." Lincoln replied, letting out an exhausted chuckle. Now fully clothed, Luna went over to her brother and gave him a tight hug before exiting his room. He fell asleep seconds later.

The next morning, Lincoln walked out of his room to start the day. He postponed his usual stretches to first see how Luna was doing. As he went to peek inside of her room, he was knocked to the ground by a wave of pink.

"Come on Luna, play it again!" Lola whined, "you never finished that encore!"

"Oh don't worry, I didn't forget about that!" Luna said, unusually happy for the morning. As she grabbed her pick, she glanced at Lincoln, who was standing outside of her door. "Actually, you mind if I wait after one quick song?"

"Fine, whatever." Lola said, rolling her eyes. Luna tested her strings before strumming along to the song. It was notably more calm than what she normally played.

"If the sun refused to shine, I would still be loving you..."